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“Say! Wasn’t That 
Little Paper a Surprise?”’ 


HOW ONE SUBSCRIPTION LED TO MANY GIFT-SUBSCRIPTIONS 
TO "THE SWORD OF THE LORD" AND MULTIPLIED BLESSINGS 


If you could only see the mail 
that we get here in The Sword of 
the Lord office, you would see that 
it abundantly pays to send Wial 
subscriptions to your friends and 
loved ones, and even to strangers. 
Just now we have a special offer 
on. You may send The Sword of 
the Lord to any 
months seventeen weeks, for twen- 
ty-five cents. Or you may send five 
such subscriptions for $1.00. And 
each home will get the paper sev- 
enteen weeks. This is an especial- 
ly attractive offer, which we make 
in order to get new readers, make 
new friends, and spread the min- 
istry of The Sword of the Lord. I 
say, you would surely send trial 
subscriptions to many, if you could 
see our mail. 

For example, here comes a letter 
from Ames, Iowa, which says: 


‘Dear Brother Rice: 


“If you will slide your thumb 
down your mailing list you are 
sure to find a surprising lot of 
folks from Ames, Atlantic, Slater, 
Jewell, and a dozen other places 
near and far from here. 

“It all came about because we 
dropped into your tent meeting at 
Waterloo one” Sunday ~ afternoon 
(that’s 100 miles from here — we 
were on a business trip, my wife 
and I). Your daughter asked us 
to “sign up” for The Sword of the 
Lord. Well, it was only fifty cents, 
and we loved the Lord, so we sub- 
scribed then and there. 

“Say! Wasn’t that little paper a 
surprise? We surely began to look 
forward to it! Then at Christmas 
time we sent out half a dozen sub- 
scriptions to our friends around 
this part of Iowa. Next year more 
of the same — and we learned soon 
that in almost every case those to 
whom we had sent it were sending 
you subscriptions to their friends! 
We've often wondered how many 
people. became acquainted with 
your paper because of that little 
trip we took — and we’ve wondered 
how many, many have been saved, 
or spared from neglecting the 
Lord, through the ministry of your 
paper. 

“T like your insistent, honest, 
straightforward shooting — and al- 
ways it rings up 100 per cent after 
‘searching the Scriptures daily to 
see if those things were so.’ 


“Your brother in Christ Jesus, 

(Signed) TH A, B—- 

Ames, Iowa.” 

Isn't that letter a blessing ’ 
thou and do likewise”’! 


Many Blessings in Great 
Northern Theater, Chicago 


Last Sunday night we closed the 
services in The Great Northern 
Theater. Five adults came for- 
ward to claim Christ in that happy 
service. After three weeks we felt 
led to close the evening service 
there for the present. 

The editor continues daily for 
this week and next, until November 
15, holding noon-day services with 
the Christian Business Men’s Com- 
mitte in the Grand Opera House at 
121 North Clark Street, Chicago. 
Services from 12:30 to 1:00 p.m. 
are broadcast over radio WJJD, 
1130 kilocycles. 

Space does not permit accounts 
of happy conversions, of which 
there were a good many in the 
three weeks in the Great Northern 
Theater. 


“Go 


family four}. 


"| Have Kept Quiet As Long 
As | Can!" 


Here is another letter, from 
Bunch, Oklahoma. Don’t you want 
to have a part in getting such 
people started to reading The 
Sword of the Lord? 

“Dear Brother Rice: 

“IT have kept quiet as long as 
I can. I have thought so many 
times I would write you and tell 
you how I have been blessed 
through reading The Sword of the | 
Lord. I have been reading it - 
most two years. | 

“IT truly have been enlightened on | 
the Scriptures. I was once so in| 
ignorance and semi-darkness, but) 


praise be unto God I have had light | 


cast on my pathway. 
“Mrs. E—— O—— 
Bunch, Oklahoma.” 
Use Some of God's Money Today 
For Trial Subscriptions 


We believe a thousand dollars | 
sent in for trial subscriptions to | 


friends, relatives, undeveloped 
church members and lost sinners 
would result in many, many con- 
versions, in setting Christians to 
(CONTINVED ON PAGE bestshiad 


THE PRODIGAL SON 


By EVANGELIST JOHN R. RICE 


(Preached May 30, 1940, at Hess- 
ville Baptist Church, Hessville, In- 
diana. Stenographically reported.) 


In Luke the fifteenth chapter the 
Saviour gives three wonderful 
parables. 


‘The Pharisees and scribes 
murmured, saying, This man 
receiveth sinners, and eateth 
with them.” 


They said, “Oh, that is bad, He 
has something to do with sinners, 
and eats with them.” So Jesus 
said, “I will explain that,” and He 
said: 

“4. What man of you, hav- 
ing an hundred sheep, if he 
lose one of them, doth not 
leave the ninety and nine in 
the wilderness, and go after 
that which is lost, until he find 
it? 

“5S. And when he hath found 
it, he layeth it on his shoulders, 
rejoicing, 

“6. And when he cometh 
home, he calleth together his 
friends and neighbours, saying 
unto them, Rejoice with me; 
for I have found my sheep 
which was lost. 

“7. I say unto you, that like- 
wise joy shall be in heaven 
over one sinner that repent- 
eth, more than over ninety and 


‘What Must I Do to Be Saved?” 


THE CONVERSION OF THE JAILOR AT PHILIPPI 


“Then he called for a light, 
and sprang in, and came 
trembling, and fell down be- 
fore Paul and Silas. 


“And brought them out, and 
said, Sirs, what must I do to 
be saved? 


“And they said, Believe on 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
thou shalt be saved, and thy 
house” (Acts 16:29-31). 


The above question, “What must 
I do to be saved,” is the title of a 
booklet by Editor John R. Rice. 
We have just had 50,000 copies of 
it printed in a new and attractive 
form. It has twenty-four pages in- 
stead of sixteen, is larger type, 
printed in brown ink on India 
tinted enameled paper. All except 
a few of this printing have an 
attractive picture on the cover. It 
makes plain to sinners the way 
of salvation from the Word of God. 
This 50,000 makes over 300,000 al- 
together printed. Hundreds have 
signed their names to the decision 
slip. saying they have trusted 


Christ as Saviour. If you want a 
copy, write for it. It is free. 

Do you want to give some out 
to others? Then write us telling us 
how you plan to give them out and 
promise that you will give them 
only to people who promise to read 
them. We will send some free, in 
Jesus’ name, under those circum- 
stances. But order only what you 
will use very carefully and very 
prayerfully. You had better order 
a few, and then report how you 
use them. We will not send many 
except as you promise to see that 
each one is given only to a person 
who agrees to read it. We send 
these in Jesus’ name, trusting Him 
to provide. If you want to have a 
part in this ministry, the booklets 
cost us, im such large quantities, 
about $1.00 a hundred for printing 
and mailing. Any gifts will be 
faithfully applied on printing bills, 
etc., as designated. 

The above picture was drawn by 
Miss Frances Richards of Fort 
Worth, and shows the conversion 
of the Philippian jailor. 


nine just persons, which need 
no repentance. 

“8. Either what woman hav- 
ing ten pieces of silver, if she 
lose one piece, doth not light 
a candle, and sweep the house, 
and seek diligently till she find 
it? 

“9. And when she hath 
found it, she calleth her friends 
and her neighbours together, 
saying, Rejoice with me; for 
I have found the piece which 
I had lost. 

“10. Likewise, I say unto 
you, there is joy in the pres- 
ence of the angels of God over 
one sinner that repenteth.” 
Then Jesus said, 

“ll. A certain man had two 
sons: 

“12. And the younger of 
them said to his father, Fa- 
ther, give me the portion of 
goods that falleth to me. And 
he divided unto them his liv- 
ing. 

“13. And not many days 
after the younger son gathered 
all together, and took his 
journey into a far country, and 
there wasted his substance 
with riotous living. 

“14. And when he had spent 
all, there arose a mighty fam- 
ine in that land; and he began 
to be in want. 

“15. And he went and joined 
himself toa citizen of that 
country; and he sent him into 
his fields to feed swine.”’ 
The citizen didn’t hire him. He 

“joined -himself to a citizen of 
that country.” This farmer said, 
“You go feed the hogs and you 
can help eat the husks you feed 
the hogs.” 

“16. And he would fain have 
filled his belly with the husks 
that the swine did eat: and 
no man gave unto him. 

“17. And when he came to 
himself, he said, How many 
hired servants of my father’s 
have bread enough and to 
spare, and I perish with hun- 
ger! 

“18. I will arise and go to 
my father, and will say unto 


him, Father, I have sinned 
against heaven, and before 
thee, 


“19. And am no more worthy 
to be called thy son: make me 
as one of thy hired servants. 

“20. And he arose, and came 
to his father. But when he 
was yet a great way off, his 
father saw him, and had com- 
passions, and ran, and fell on 
his neck, and kissed him. 

“21. And the son said unto 
him, Father, I have sinned 
against heaven, and in thy 
sight, and am no more worthy 
to be called thy son. 

"22. But the father said to 
his servants, Bring forth the 
best robe, and put it on him; 
and put a ring on his hand, 
and shoes on his feet: 


“23. And bring hither the 
fatted calf, and kill it; and 
let us eat, and be merry: 


“24. For this my son was 
dead, and is alive again; he 
was lost, and is found. And 
they began to be merry.” 


Isn’t that wonderful? I will not 
read the rest of it about the elder 
brother who did not want the boy 
to come home. But God loves sin- 
ners and tells this to show how He 
loves them. 

Notice this case of the prodigal 
boy. He ran away from home. He 
got his clothes together and left. 
He had his father’s consent to go, 
but he was a rebel and took all his 
father gave him and wasted it in 
a far country. He played the fool 
and got into trouble. When he 


came back he didn’t have any 
money left, and his clothes were 
worn out. He was ragged and 
barefooted. But the father ran to 
meet him and received him and 
took him in. His father said to the 
servants, “Get the fatted calf ready 
and put new clothes on my boy, 
and bring a ring for his finger. 
Then he sent word to the neigh- 
bors, “Rejoice with me, for my son 
was dead and is alive again. He 
was lost and is found.”’ And Je- 
sus said, ‘That is the way we feel 
in Heaven eyery time a sinner gets 
saved, every time one returns.” 

Say, it is wonderful how God 
loves sinners! I want you to lis- 
ten carefully while I analyze this 
short parable. 


The Prodigal's Folly 


First of all, there is the folly of 
this prodigal. He says, ‘‘Father, 
give me the portion of goods that 
falleth to me. I want my parti-_ 
A lot of people go through the 
world — “Give me — give me — 
I want mine — I’ve got to look 
after self, number one.” Some peo- 
ple get a little further than that, 
and they say, “Me and my wife, 
my son John and his wife; us four 
and no more.’ That is a mighty 
poor philosophy. And that is what 
is wrong with you, and you, and 
everybody who is away from God 
— Me, Me, Me, I, I, I. Nobody 
is right with God who is self-cen- - 
tered. That is the heart of sin. 
Somebody has said that if you 
want to talk about sin, put it pr 
way — self-ish-ness, that. 
That is what was wrong with that 
prodigal. There are three syllables 
in selfishness — Self-ish-Ness. 


Suppose we drop all but the first 
letter of each syllable, and we have 
i S- I-N. And the heart of sin—take 
| off the S and the N and you still 
have I and that is what was wrong 
| with the prodigal boy. “Give it to 
| me. I want a good time. J — have 
to have a good time while I am 
| young. I want to see the world.” 


| §$So a lot of people think a little 
food in the belly and a little drink, 
-and clothes on the back and a 
car — some people think that is 
going to make you happy. Any- 
body here is a fool who thinks that 
will make you happy. Whether it 
is a Model-T Ford stripped down 
with a college boy’s wisecracks 
printed on it, or a Cadillac auto- 
mobile, that will not materially af- 
fect your happiness one way or the 
other. On the other hand, if you 
think to have money in the bank, 
a good job, or any other material 
thing, the kind of clothes you wear, 
the kind of suit you wear, with a 
gardenia in the buttonhole — if 
anybody thinks that will make you 
happy, you are cracked upstairs. 
That boy thought, “I can’t be hap- 
py staying at home and working 
hard and listening to my dad who 
has lots of sense.’ That is the way 
with sin. I will tell you why you 
are not right with God tonight — 
you want your own way. You have 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE TWO) 
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THE PRODIGAL SON 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE) 


a stubborn heart, a selfish heart 
that won't listen to God. You are 
so self-centered you won't listen. 

This Wey gathered all together 
and took a journey into a far 
country. Why so far? I head the 
boy off and say, “Hey, what’s your 
hurry ?” 

He answers, “I want to get out 
of sight and hearing of my family. 
I don’t want dad around nosing 
into what I do, and mother weep- 
ing over me, saying, ‘Son, I don't 
want you to gamble,’ when I have 
a tip on this horse. My mother 
will be weeping over this business 
and I am grown, and I won’t have 
anybody running over me and put- 
ting the curb and bit on me. I'll 
run away from home and from my 
father and mother.” 

And that is exactly the way with 
a sinner. I know why you are 
away from God tonight. I know 
why you are not saved and why 
you are on your way to Hell, and 
a million miles from God. That is 
because in your heart you don’t 
want God telling you what to do. 
When God says, “Do this and do 
that,”’ you love your sin and ‘you 
don’t want any interference with 
it. 


Somebody says, “Here, this boy 
has a fine home, a good bed to 
— on at night, three square 

a day and work _to keep him 
from going to the dogs, and he has 
the advice of an old father who 
loves him. It seems he would be 
wonderfully happy.” But he isn’t 
because he doesn’t want any re- 
straint put on him. And some of 
you young people here tonight say, 
“Well, I'll be glad when I get 
grown so I can have my way.’ 
That is exactly what landed the 
devil in Hell. The devil was once 
an archangel, Lucifer, as we are 
told in Isaiah the fourteenth chap- 
ter. And this is the reason he fell. 
He said, “I will have my throne 
above the throne of God. I am not 
going to be subject to God.” And 
he fell. 


So it is with every man who 
goes to Hell. He wants his own 
way. He does not want God or 
anybody else ruling over him. Boys 
and girls you say, “I don’t want 
mother telling me what to do. My 
mother won’t trust me out of her 
sight. I have to be in at 10 o’clock 
at oon a She thinks I don’t know 

wake care of myself.”’ You 
little brainless wonder, you had 
better come to yourself and thank 
God for a mother like that. I 
know you don’t want anybody 
bossing you, and you don’t want 
to take orders from anybody. You 
want your own stubborn, rebellious 
will which is a godless and wicked 
thing that sends all sinners to Hell. 
You want your own way. You do 
not want to mind anyone who has 
authority over you. 


So this prodigal boy says, “I am 
going to run off from home,” and 
he took a journey into a far coun- 
try. The sad fact is that this world 
is a long way from God. And sin- 
ners who are here tonight, some of 
you are a long way from God. Do 
you know why? This is sad. God 
never left you. God never turned 
His heart from you. God loves 
you still. God has longed after you, 
has run after you through these 
years. God said, “I have called 
and you have rejected. I have 
stretched out my hands and no 
~—fnan regardeth.” You are far from 
God because you turned your back 
on God. He didn’t turn His back 
on you. God didn’t mistreat you 
nor turn against you. He didn’t 
fight you. God did not run off and 
leave you. You ran away from 
God. 

The prodigal boy took a journey 
into a far country. I stop that boy 
and I say, “What do you have 
against your dad?” 

He says, “Nothing.” 


I say to him, “What is the use 
of lying about it, I know better 
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than that. What do you have 
against your dad?” 

And I pin him down and he final- 
ly admits, “Well, I know the old 
man loves me (that is the way that 
kind of a boy would talk about his 
dad), but he is old fogy. He doesn’t 
like this crowd I run with. He 
doesn’t like for me to drink and 
be out at night with a cursing 
crowd. He wants me to work for 
a living, and I know a lot faster 
way than working to make money” 
(only it doesn’t pan out. How 
many people in the _ penitentiary 
knew how to make money besides 
working for it! And how many 
who are now in rags and looking 
for a flophouse where they can get 
a bed and a cup of coffee who 
thought there was some better way 
to make money than by honest 
work). 

So this boy says, “Well, I admit, 
Brother Rice, I don’t like the old 
man always telling me what to 
do, and having to get up in the 
morning and get to work right 
away, and then having to look 
after the stock at night when I 
come in. I don’t want anybody else 
bossing me.,”’ 

And the reason you have gone 
away from God is because your 
heart is against Him and you are 
in rebellion tonight. I have seen 
it many a time. 


I nearly ran off from home one 
time myself. They didn’t really ap- 
preciate me at all like they ought 
to, I thought. Another boy and 
I talked about it. His folks didn’t 
appreciate him, either. He was a 
little older than I was. So we had 
it pretty well planned out to leave 
home. One day my dad said, “Son, 
if you ever get to where you think 
you can do better somewhere else 
than you can at home, I will give 
you railroad fare.’’ He said, “You 
know, boys sometimes get ideas 
like that. If you ever feel that 
way, I will help you. I will give 
you railroad fare anywhere you 
want to go. Then if you find out 
you can’t make it and that you 
were better off at home, just let 
me know and I will send you 
money to come back on. But, son, 
if there ever comes a time when 
I come in in the morning to call 
you and you are not there, and 
when I go up town and people 
say, ‘Where is John?’ and I have 
to say, ‘I don’t know, the poor fool 
boy ran away from home,’ and you 
bring trouble and disgrace on me 
that way, I want you to know you 
can still come home any time, but 
you will pay your own way or 
walk or crawl back. Don’t be writ- 
ing me for money!”” Some way 
I lost all my desire to “run away 
from home! If somebody is glad 
to pay the railroad fare, what's 
the use! And so I never did. But 
I will tell you, I had in me like 
every other poor old Hell-bound 
sinner in this world has — a de- 
sire to please self and not to be 
bossed nor to mind anybody. We 
want to have our own way. 


So this prodigal boy ran away 
from home. He didn’t have any 
sense and he was breaking his 
mother’s heart. He can’t make any 
money. He can’t get along better. 
He’ll wish he was back home 
where he had plenty to eat, and 
work to do and somebody looking 
after him. That poor fool hasn’t 
got good sense running away like 
that. But he is like every poor 
sinner in this world. You are like 
that or you wouldn’t have gone 
away from God. 


This boy gathered all together 
and went into a far country and 
there wasted his substance with 
riotous living. He wasted it. Some 
fellow says, “I’ve got to have a 
good time while I am young. I 
don’t want to give up all the pleas- 
ure of life.” A _ girl who had 
heard me speak on this subject, 
“Bobbed Hair, Bossy Wives, and 
Women Preachers,” said to me lat- 
er, ‘‘Well, I know that is what the 
Bible teaches, and that is right, but 
I am not ready to look like grand- 
mother yet!” 

I said, “You are a country girl 
and you don’t know the difference. 
You are just ignorant. Nice women 
all “over the country, lots of really 
fine, high class women, have long 
hair. The fact of the business is 
if you check up on the wives of 
the senators and cabinet members, 
and the greatest women in Ameri- 
ca all down through the ages, you 
will find that they had long hair.” 

This idea of people feeling like 


they won't have any fun if they 
live for Ged, and that all the 
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pleasure will be gone and that life 
will be drab and sad. Don’t listen 
to the old devil. He is lying to 
you about that. You will find that 
you wasted and threw away to the 
whirlwinds all the sweet things in 
the world, after a while. 


But I follow this Boy. He says, 
“I have some hot tips. I am going 
to make some easy money.” But 
he comes in early in the morning 
after he has gambled his money 
away. After a while when all is 
gone he says, “What a fool I was!”’ 

And, brother, you are a fool now! 
One day you will find after trying 
the things of the world that they 
don’t satisfy. Your youth will be 
gone, your health will be gone, 
and you will be in rags, desperate, 
with a broken body, a diseased 
mind and heart, because of your 
sin. This boy “wasted his sub- 
stance with riotous living.” You 
say, “I can make some money and 
get along in the world.” The only 
sensible way is to take God in as 
partner. You can make more 
money with God than you can 
against Him. You can have a hap- 
pier home, better friends, more 
money. Sure, you can. 


I remember a dear girl came to 
me one time. She was brought by 
another young woman, Miss Irene 
Bryan at Shamrock, Texas, who 
said, ‘“‘There is a girl here who has 
been trying to commit suicide. She 
is distressed, and I wanted to 
bring her to you.” 

I said, “Sure, bring her in.” 


So she brought her in the house, 
and this dear girl said, ‘‘Brother 
Rice, life isn’t worth living. I 
would rather be dead than alive.” 

I said, “Don’t talk that way! 
That is foolish and wicked!” 

“But,” she said, “I have tried 
the country club life. I have 
danced and drank, and tried all 
the pleasures of life that I knew 
anything about. I have tried them 
all, and I wish I were dead. There 
isn’t anything left in this world to 
bring peace and joy.” 

I said, “There certainly is.” 


She said, “Do you know how I 
can find it?’’ 
And I said, “Get down on your 


face on the carpet and tell God 
you have played the fool and have 
wasted your life going with the 
devil’s crowd. Tell Him how you 
drank the cup of pleasure and it 
was as bitter as wormwood in the 
bottom. Tell Him how you went 
the primrose path and you found 
out after a while that the road 
grew dark and stormy and dreary 
and bitter and cold. Tell Him that 
now your heart is desolate and you 
need Him.” 

She prayed and confessed her- 
self a sinner and asked for mercy, 
and God gave her sweet peace in 
her heart. She found something 
worth living for. 

When you go out in sin, you 
won't listen; you are proud and 
haughty and arrogant. You won't 
listen for a time. You have to 
wait until you land in the hog pen 
with venereal disease. That is the 
way of the prodigal boy. He 
wasted his substance with riotous 
living. The God that made you, 
you have despised Him. The One 
that died for you, you ran away 
from Him. The Holy Spirit in- 
vites you but you have spurned 
Him and have fied away into a far 
country. Listen to me. What does 
it mean to be lost? It is a de- 
liberate act, with malice afore- 
thought, it is intentional rebellion 
against God. You won't listen to 
God. You won’t do what He says. 
You have gone away from God and 
here is the reason why: 

“And this is the condem- 
nation, that light is come in- 
to the world, and men loved 
darkness rather than light, be- 
cause their deeds were evil. 

“For every one that doeth 
evil hateth the light, neither 


cometh to the light, lest his 
deeds should be reproved’’ 
(John 3:19, 20). 

The poor prodigal boy went 


away because he chose sin instead 
of his dad. He said, “If I have to 
choose, I will choose sin and hate 
my dad,” and away he went into 
sin. But it wasn’t long until all 


of his money slipped through his 


fingers. 
The Misery of the Far Country 


Notice the distress that came to 
him in a far country. First of all, 
the Scripture says, ‘““When he had 
spent all, there arose a mighty 
famine in that land; and he be- 
gan to be in want.” Listen to me. 
It always does. A famine always 
comes when you are away from 
Ged. You may think you can cheat 
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God and get by. Listen to me, 
every poor sinner who thinks you 
can mock God and get by — the 
Bible says, “Be not deceived; God 
is not mocked: for whatsoever a 
man soweth, that shall he also 
reap.”’ You think you can get by? 
The Bible says, “Be sure your sin 
will find you out.’”’ One reason I 
can be certain about it is because 
God has everything in the worid 
attuned to bring judgment on sin. 


You remember when Cain killed 
his brother, Abel, and the Lord 
said to him, “Where is Abel thy 
brother ?”’ Cain replied, “Am I my 
brother’s keeper?" You can’t fool 
anybody. The Lord says, “The 
voice of thy brother’s blood crieth 
unto me from the ground.” All the 
universe of God is against sin. 
When man goes into sin, God sends 
a famine. “There arose a mighty 
famine in that land.” Wasn’t that 
a queer coincidence? He could 
have gotten a good job and made 
money, or he might have had a hot 
tip on some racing horses, and he 
could have made some money back. 
But bad luck dogged his trail 
and he hit a depression. God 
runs all the depressions. God 
is going to furnish a famine for 
every man who goes away from 
Him and lands in sin. Go ahead, 
spend your money like water. I 
don’t care whether it is the United 
States government or an individu- 
al, nevertheless, that is what is 
going to happen. 

You people that are dying to 
have the Townsend Plan and get a 
lot of money you don’t earn, you 
would be glad to spend a thou- 


sand dollars a month if you could | 


get it. There is no fool like an 
old fool. Nobody is safe spending 
money he didn’t earn. Anybody 


who starts out to spend money he | 
didn’t earn will run against God. 


Almighty. That is a sad business. | 
| Claim Street Baptist Church, Au- 


The idea of spending the money 
dad made or anybody else’s money 
doesn’t work and it will drip 
through your fingers like water. 
“Easy come, easy go.” “A fool 
and his money are soon parted.” 
Any kind of person is a fool who 
throws his money to the wind or 
throws somebody else’s money to 
the wind, and famine will come as 
it did in this case. “There arose 
a mighty famine in that land; and 
he began to be in want.” You can- 
not get by God. God is going to 
See that a famine comes. This 
boy was away from home. He 
came face to face.with ruin, and 
trouble. And in the midst of all 
this, there arose a famine. The 
Scripture says, ‘““And when he had 
spent all, there arose a mighty 
famine.” He didn’t have anything. 


Wait a minute. Where are his 
friends? Where are those who 
used to go down to the bar with 
him and call for a ‘Martini’? Is 
that right? Or a “Tom Collins.” 
Is that right?” And another fel- 
low says, “Make mine ‘Straight.’ ”’ 
Well, all right, go ahead. He may 
have had lots of friends then, but 
where are those friends he had in 
those days? And the ladies, how 
they fell for him! Any boy who 
has a nice Chrysler coupe these 
days and toots his horn in front 
of the door, the girls will pile in. 
My, he would spend $5.00 a cover 
at a night club. Sure, that was 
easy. They are the kind of friends 
that when you hit the bottom you 
don’t have them. There is one 
thing I can never get used to, it 
has startled me again and again. 
All the drunken bums and dope- 
heads — as soon as they get in 
town on a freight car, what do 
they do? Do they go down to a 
night club and say, ‘“‘Hey, fellow, 
I used to spend lots of money 
here’? No, no. Down to the mis- 
sion they go or to some preacher’s 
house. They sure camp on my 
trail because their own crowd 
won’t help them. You have heard 
of ‘honor among thieves,’ but there 
is not any. The devil’s crowd is 
done with you when your money 
is gone. If this prodigal were to 
come up to one of his old cronies 
and say, “Buddy, lend me $5.00, 
won't you? I have a tip on a 
horse, and I will pay you back in 
a few days.’ Would he get it? 
No. 

“He began to be in want. And 
he went and joined himself to a 
citizen of that country; and he 
sent him into his fields to feed 
swine. And he would fain have 
filled his belly with the husks that 
the swine did eat; and no man 
gave unto him.” Where are his 
friends? He hasn’t any now. 


I remember I preached in 1932 


in Paul Rader’s Tabernacle in 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE THREE) 


NEW BOOK ON 
WAR READY 


You will want this new book by 
the editor, World War and the Bi- 
ble. There are 128 pages. It has 
nice, eggshell book paper, leather- 
ette paper cover. 

Every home is likely to feel the 
burden of the present horrible 
world war. Every boy who is reg- 
istered for the draft, every mother 
and every father with a son of 
draft age will be interested in the 
chapter, “WAR — SHOULD 
CHRISTIANS FIGHT? And ev- 
ery citizen will be greatly con- 
cerned about chapter one on the 
question “WORLD-WIDE WAR— 
WILL AMERICA GET IN?” Other 
chapters are “THE PROPHESIED 
LINE-UP OF THE NATIONS, 
telling how the war is likely to end, 
and the relative positions of the 
nations, as foretold in the Bible, 
for the end time; “UNIVERSAL 
WICKEDNESS AND THE IN- 
EVITABLE COLLAPSE OF CIV- 
ILIZATION,” showing that war 
proves the awful depravity of the 
whole race; and “WAR-SIGNS OF 
THE BOON COMING OF 
CHRIST.” 

Ordinarily a book of this size 
would sell for 50c. But we have 
printed 10,000 copies, and in order 
for every person who wants one 
to get it, we offer this thrilling 
book for only 25c a copy, 5 copies 
$1.00. Send your order at once to 
The Sword of the Lord Publishers, 
512 West Franklin St., Wheaton, 
Illinois. 

—_--O--—--- 


New Convert In 
Aurora, Ill., Writes 


In the blessed revival at the 
rora, many found the Lord; and 
we have heard many, many re- 
ports of the happiness there. 

On October 16 Miss Mildred 
Backman, converted in that reviv- 
al, wrote me to tell me how happy 
she was. I had one of the stenog- 
raphers write asking if we might 
use her letter, and she wrote back 
joyfully. Among other things, she 
said, “You have my fullest consent 
to use my name, and I sincerely 
hope my letter will help at least 
one soul to accept Christ.” 

But here is her first letter, which 
tells of the joy God has given her 
in Christ: 

“Aurora, Illinois 
October 16, 1940 
“Dear Brother Rice: 

“I have been saved, I’ve been 
born again; and, Brother Rice, I’m 
so happy. I don’t know how to con- 
vey all that is in my heart, but I 
thank God every day for sending 
me to you. It was through your 
sermons during the revival meet- 
ings here in Aurora that I came 
to know the Lord, to confess my 
sins, and to accept Jesus Christ 
forever as my Saviour. I wish I 
could find words to express my 
gratitude to you, Brother Rice, for 
changing me from a wicked sin- 
ner to a Christian. I publicly con- 
fessed my acceptance of Christ on 
Sunday evening, September 29, 
after hearing your sermon. Sep- 
tember 29. 1940, shall truly be the 
greatest day of my life. 

“T am twenty years of age, and 
have participated in all the wicked 
amusements provided especially for 
people of that age. I have been a 
very, very wicked sinner. I re- 
fused to take Christ into my life 
and even denied the existence of 
God! With the exception of one 
time, I hadn’t attended church for 
over two years until I came to 
your services. But it doesn’t make 
any difference now because my sins 
are forgiven, and I shall live hap- 
pily in Christ. I have peace and 
security, something that I didn’t 
realize could be so wonderful. 

“God was very good to me for 
sending me to your services. I am 
afraid I would have been lost for- 
ever if I hadn’t come forward on 
that Sunday evening. From now 
on I shall try my very best to be 
a real Christian, and I shall pray 
that God may give me the power 
and grace to do for at least a 
few others what you have done for 
me and for so many, many sin- 
ners elsewhere. 

“I’m so happy I am saved. I 
love Jesus with all my heart. 

“Sincerely yours, 
(Signed “Mildred Backman 

“P.S. I would like a year’s sub- 

scription to “The Sword of the 


Lord,” for which one dollar is en- 
closed. Thank vou. 
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Chicago. There a Jewish woman 
was converted, a bootlegging wom- 
an, one of seven women rum-run- 
ners. There were many men but 
only seven women known to the 
federal forces, and she was one of 
them. She lived a wicked life and 
was heart broken. She went 
across from Detroit, 300 miles 
from Chicago, into Canada and 
brought the rum back into Chicago 
to the bootlegging ring. One night 
I announced that I was going to 
preach a certain Friday night on 
“Whiskey Prescribing Doctors anu 
Druggists, Malt-Selling Grocers, 
the Al Smith Crowd, and Boot- 
legging Skunks.” She heard my 
announcement of the subject, as 
she was present the night I made 
the announcement. (Somebody 
may say, “You should not call 
them such names. Well, really the 
skunk is a very nice animal and 
I hate to run him down that way, 
but I don’t know any better name.) 
I gave the invitation that night 
and this woman held her hand for 
prayer, but when the invitation 
was given, she got up and left the 
building and didn’t come back. But 
God did something to her that day. 
She was going to Detroit, across 
into Canada to get another carload 
of booze. All those 300 miles she 
kept saying to herself, “Yes, that 
is right. You are nothing but a 
bootlegging skunk.” She didn’t 
hear that sermon. She just heard 
me announce that I would preach 
it on another night. I gave enough 
preview that she got that much. 
She said, “That is right, you are 
nothing but a lousy bootlegging 
skunk. You have no friends but 
those you bought or bribed. You 
have to work to get by the offi- 
cers of the law. You are a law- 
breaker. All you are is a_ boot- 
legging skunk.” She was talking 
to herself, and I heard about it 
later. She went on across the 
bridge and came back, and all the 
way back to Chicago the wheels 
kept saying, “Bootlegging skunk! 
Bootlegging skunk. You have lots 
of friends, but you bought them 
every one, and you won’t have any 
tomorrow if you don’t have money. 
Yes, you have lots of friends as 
long as your money holds out and 
you have money and a job, and 
then if you have to spend your 
night in jail or in the flophouse 
somewhere, who would care?” 
She came and wept out her heart 
to me and told me about it. She 
said, “That is what I am, nothing 
but a lousy bootlegging skunk. I 
haven’t got a friend in the world 
I can count on except those I 
bought.” 


Judas Iscariot took: the money, 
about $19.65, thirty pieces of sil- 
ver — he took the money and be- 
trayed Jesus with a traitor’s kiss. 
I wonder if his fface didn’t burn 
as he came back and said, “It is 
blood money. I can’t take it.” 


The Pharisees who crucified Je- 
sus said, “Well, you see to that.” 

Judas answered, “Oh, but my 
conscience!”’ 

“Never mind, we got the man, 
you see to that,” was their reply. 


And Judas threw that money 
down and went out. I can hear it 
today ringing on that marble floor, 
as he threw it down and stalked 
out. Then he got a rope, threw it 
over a limb, tied it around his 
neck, and jumped off a cliff and| 


PRODIGAL SON 


hanged himself. His body broke 
the rope and he fell down below 
and his bowels gushed out. 

“See thou to that!” 

I preached on that Scripture in 
a country church in Wise County, 
and I said, ‘‘The devil’s crowd will 
leave you when they have brought 
you shame and ruined your life.” 
There was something about that 
statement that moved that crowd. 
Tears sprang to many eyes. There 
were sobs, and I wondered what 
had happened. I thought I surely 
hit the nail on the head for some- 
body. After the service was. over 
the pastor said, ‘Do you remember 
what you said that caused such a 
commotion? You didn’t know it, 
but that girl who was sitting right 
back there came back to the 
church last Sunday and admitted 
that she had fallen astray and gone 
into sin and she begged us to for- 
give her and receive her back. The 
boy that ruined this girl has al- 
ready gone to another community 
and has ruined another girl in that 
community.” Yes, after they lead 
you into gin, they are not your 
friends then. 

The boy, out in a far country, 
began to be in want and trouble. 
He didn’t have any friends then. 
I tell you now, sin doesn’t bring 
you any real happiness. Sin brings 
you want and famine and trouble 
in a far country away from God. 
“There arose a mighty famine in 
that land; and he began to be in 
want. And he went and joined him- 
self to a citizen of that country.” 
I can imagine the following took 
place. The boy said to himself, 
“Well,;I know what I will do. I 
can’t get a job, and I haven’t any 
money, so I'll sleep in a haystack 
tonight. I haven’t money for a 
hotel room.” So he said to a 
farmer, “What about my sleeping 
in your haystack?” He joined 
himself to the fellow in this far 
country. The fellow must have 
said, “Go down and feed my hogs 
and you may.” 


So he goes down to take care of 
the hogs in a far country. I can 
see that boy settling himself down 
in that hay stack. He can hear 
the grunts of the pigs. His heart 
burns within him as he lays there, 
thinking what a fool he has been. 
He is out here, starving. He wish- 
es he could fill up on the husks 
that the swine were eating. He was 
a Jewish boy and wouldn’t touch 
a hog before. But he certainly has 
come down now, hasn’t he? Sin 
does bring you down! 


I went to the Dallas County 
with Brother W. G. Stroh, 
singer. We passed one fellow 
he said, “Hey, Stroh.” 


Mr. Stroh recognized him 
said, “Hello, Jim, what are 
doing here?” 

When we came away, Stroh said, 
“That boy’s father is a millionaire. 
That boy had money to throw to 
the dogs. Now see where it has 
brought him.” 

This was a millionaire’s boy in 
jail on a federal charge. Listen to 
me, sin brings you down. You can’t 
sin and get by. 


The Repentance 


Well, let’s see here about the 
boy. Let’s talk about his repent- 
ance. 

“And when he came to him- 
self, he said, How many hired 
servants of my father’s have 
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bread enough and to spare, 

and I perish with hunger!” 

Oh, he came to himself. I wish 
I could get you in your right mind 
tonight. Some people say, ‘“‘Brother 
Rice, you are crazy about re- 
ligion.” You are the one that is 
crazy, | am not. My kind of sense 
is going to last in the next world. 
I will have something to rejoice 
about a million years from now. 
I have tried your kind but it 
doesn’t bring happiness. My kind 
of sense is going to amount to 
something when all the earth has 
been burned to ashes and been 
made back into a new garden of 
Eden — my kind is still going to 
be good. You bright guys that run 
away from God and don’t repent, 
you will find sooner or later that 
you have played the fool. The Lord 
said in Isaiah 1:18: 


“Come now, and let us rea- 
son together, saith the Lord: 
though your sins be as scarlet, 
they shall be as white as 
snow; though they be red like 
crimson, they shall be as 
wool.” 


Come and reason, God says. If 
you were sensible you would run 
to God and find out how to be 
saved. I will tell you why you are 
not saved. You won’t face the 
facts. You won’t let God tell you 
how. If you would kneel down 
and humble your heart before God 
and say, “Lord, I confess I am a 
sinner. Show me what kind of a 
fool I am. Let me come to my 
senses. Let me do right and be 
right for the next world. Let me 
face the facts and do the sensible 
thing’ — if you would stop and 
reason with God a little bit, you 
would feel like that prodigal boy 
felt in a far country, when he 
came to himself. 


Last night a man came to him- 
self here. I had been praying for 
him a good long while. Where is 
the fellow that was saved last 
night? There he is. Brother, you 
have just now gotten on the right 
track so that you have a little 
sense. You should have seen how 
happy his wife was last night, and 
how happy he was! You uncon- 
verted sinners haven’t any sense 
is the reason you go to Hell. You 
have a reaping coming on and sor- 
row and heart-break and trouble 
are‘on your trail and you are not 
smart enough to get away from 
them. 

When the boy came to himself 
he said, “I am going back to my 
dad.”’ I can imagine that he came 
to himself along about night. 
When night comes then we want to 
be at home. In the middle of the 
day it is all right to have a lunch 
sitting on a stool in a hamburger 
joint, but when night comes we 
like to sit down with our own fam- 
ily. I can imagine that boy out 
there feeding hogs and his stomach 
was hurting so bad he didn’t know 
whether he had the stomach ache 
or the back ache! He was fat and 
opulent when he left home, but 
he is in rags now. I can imagine 
him out there with the hogs, think- 
ing that even one hog will lie down 
and another hog can lean up 
against him and he doesn’t even 
have a hog to keep him warm. 
Back home at his father’s house 
even the hired servants have plenty 
and to spare, he thinks. I can 
imagine he can hear the cows low 
as they come home. They have to 
be milked and the calves turned 
out. Then he can see the boys 
coming in from the field, he can 


ig wl you can secure a Scofield Reference 


Bible and all 


Year’s Bible Course for only $2.50. 


This wonderful new combination 
of a Bible and a year’s course of study provides all the materials 
you need for an enjoyable, thorough and profitable year’s work 
with the Bible. Start TODAY to know your Bible better. 


A YEAR’S BIBLE COURSE and a 
SCOFIELD REFERENCE BIBLE ‘rox “~~ 


With a large type Bible, the combination is $3.25 


THE SWORD BOOK ROOM 
WHEATON, ILLINOIS 


| ORG ES OE Ge a rey ee a a. on ns — i on tam. — i te 


512 W 


its wonderful helps and a 


EST FRANKLIN ST. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
00 | 


| 
| 
) 
) 
) 
| 
) 
) 
) 
| 
) 
| 


) 
4 


ing to do. 


PAGE THREE 


see the team turned loose and see 
the old mules as they roll in the 
lot, and as they go down to the 
watering trough. The boys then 
get out the oats and hay to feed 
them. Then they gather on the 
porch before supper and pour out 
water in the pan and wash their 
faces and comb their hair by a 
mirror which hangs on the back 
porch. Then mother says, “Supper 
is ready.”’ Oh, my, there is a great 
big goblet filled with buttermilk 
beside each plate! And this prodi- 
gal boy things, “Wasn’t I a fodl 
to leave home. Even the hired men 
have plenty back home. I was the 
youngest son, the pet of the family. 
Mother spoiled me and dad spoiled 
me. I had everything my heart 
would desire. And now I have 
played the fool. I have gone into a 
far country and wasted all I had.” 
So I can imagine as the night came 
on and the stars came out he said 
to himself, “I know what I am go- 
I will get up and go 
right back to my dad and say, 
‘Father, I have sinned.’ ”’ 

That boy is getting somewhere. 
As sure as the world that boy is 
getting somewhere. When a fellow 
gets to the point where he will 
say, “I admit I am.a guilty sinner, 
I admit I played the fool,” then 
there is hope for him. 


Listen, somebodys says, “I am 
all right. I am as good as the 
church members.” I am not argu- 
ing with you. Go on to Hell, then, 
God has no salvation for you. Some 
lady says, “Brother Rice, I think 
I am all right.” All right, lady, 
go ahead. Jesus Christ didn’t die 
for you, then. Jesus said, “The Son 
of man is come to seek and to 
save that which was lost.” If you 
do not admit you are lost, you are 
not in God’s plan at all. He came 
to ‘“‘seek and to save that which 
was lost.” He said, “I came not 
to call the righteous, but sinners to 
repentance.” If you are not a sin- 
ner, then there is no salvation for 
you. You march on to Hell. This 
boy said, “I have sinned.” 

I tell you now, that boy surely 
played the fool, but I admire this 


about him: he faced the facts. 


Some of you will not do that. You 
powder it over, whitewash the 
thing and say that we all make 
a few mistakes. You have a rot- 
ten heart, you are a wicked rebel 
against God and you are going to 
Hell because you ought to go to 
Hell and that is where you are 
going, not because God is mad with 
you, but that is what you earned. 
“The wages of sin is death: 
but the gift of God is eternal 
life through Jesus Christ our 
Lord” (Rom. 6:23). 


You are a wicked-hearted rebel | 


against God. Nobody in this house 
will ever be saved until you come 
and say, “I have sinned. I am a 
sinner and I need forgiveness.” 

Everywhere I go somebody says, 
“Well, Brother Rice, that is right.” 
A man told me tonight, “I expect 
to some day.” 


Back Home To the Father 


I admire this about the prodigal 
boy. I don’t admire his wasting 
his money. I don’t admire his run- 
ning with harlots and his drinking. 
His elder brother said of him, that 
he “devoured his living with har- 
lots,” and I suppose he did. But, 
brother, I will tell you what I do 
admire about him: when he played 
the fool he saw he had played the 
fool and he got up and said, “I 


will arise and go to my father,” | 


and he arose and came. 
up and went. 

My dear friends, don’t say to- 
morrow. Tomorrow never comes. 
“The road of “Bye and Bye” leads 
to the town of “Never,” an old 
Spanish proverb says. Tomorrow 
never comes. Today is the day of 
salvation. Somebody says, “Well, 
some day I will be saved.” But 
I remind you that God hasn't of- 
fered you salvation some of these 
days. “Seek ye the Lord while he 
may be found, call ye upon him 
while he is near,’ the Scripture 
says. “Oh, do it now while He is 
near. This boy said, “I will arise 
and go to my father,” and he arose 
and came to his father. I would 
like for you to notice this. That 
boy — all he did was to arise and 
come home. He didn’t even get to 
tell all he thought he was going 
to tell his father. Now see what 
kind of a reception he got when 
he came home. The old father was 
looking for his son. The Scripture 
Says so. Back yonder when I 
started preaching, I used to tell 
what a long, long journey that 


He got 


make it. I went over all the things 
he thought about on his journey 
home. I had him several days on 
the road. He was surely worn out. 
But I looked in the Bible one day 
and found that wasn’t there at all. 
So I saw that if I was a Bible 
preacher I would have to leave that 
out. It didn’t take long to get 
home. Listen, friend, you may 
have gone a million miles from 
God, as far as your heart is con- 
cerned. But when you turn around, 
God is there. David said, “If lI 
ascend up into heaven, thou art 
there: if I make my bed in hell, 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR) 


Rev. F. A. Wirth of 


Petersburg, Illinois, 
Reports Revival 


Dear Brother Rice: 

Just a line to inform you about 
our Springfield meeting. We 
started the 30th of September in 
a little mission in an outlying 
district of Springfield, a hard place 
to find. But God again met with 
us, giving us 17 professions of 


faith, and 12 who had been living. 


in sin reconsecrated. We praise 
God for His goodness in using such 


unworthy creatures as we are. 
Praise His name. 
F. A. Wirth 
Petersburg, Lilinois. 
——— 


One Man Orders 
1,000 Copies of 


‘“‘Heaven’”’ Book 


The publisher is rushing the 
third printing of “Bible Facts 
About Heaven.” The three print- 
ings of 5,000 each will total 15,000 
copies. In this morning’s ma 
came an order for 1,000 copies, 
some to be sent now, and the bal- 
ance to be sent by November 10. 

We believe this blessed pamph- 
let of 68 book-size pages, 8 chap- 
ters, with beautiful Crystallon 
cover will be in big demand for 
Christmas. One pastor has already 
bought 120 copies. A well known 
publisher has ordered more than 
200, another publisher ordered 100 
copies, and hundreds of people are 
buying them at the special rate of 
5 copies for $1.00. 

Send 25c for one copy, or $1.00 
for 5 copies postpaid. Your money 
back if not more than pleased-with 
this lovely book. Write The Sword 
of the Lord Publishers, 512 West 
Franklin Street, Wheaton, Illinois. 

— —O- —_ 


‘“What’s Wrong 
With the Dance?”’ 


Sunday night, June 9, 1935, the 
editor preached at the big Funda- 
mentalist Baptist Tabernacle in 
Dallas, Texas, a sermon on “The 
Dance — Child of the Brothel, Sis- 
ter of Drunkenness, Lewdness, Di- 
vorce, and Murder, the Mother of 
Lust — A Road to Hell!” The 
sermon was stenographically re- 
ported. Later it was printed in 
booklet form and thousands were 
distributed. 

Recently the Zondervan Pub- 
lishing House asked permission to 
reprint this booklet. They made it 
into an attractive pamphlet of 
forty-five pages, under the title, 
“What’s Wrong With the Dance?” 
to be somewhat a companion vo'- 
ume to “What Is Wrong With the 
Movies ?” 

Since this message was taken 
down word for word from the lips 
of the speaker, it has the fervor, 
the directness, the bluntness of 
spoken discourse. 

The first edition did much good. 
It is our earnest prayer that this 
one likewise will bless thousands 
and show compelling Scriptural 
reasons why no one should take 
part in the modern dance. 

There is a clear exposition of 
Scriptures on the question, and evi- 
dence is given that (1) the dancer 
is always in bad company, (2) 
drinking and dancing go together, 
(3) nudity and lewdness go with 
the dance, (4) the dance and di- 
vorce go together, (5) murder goes 
with the modern dance, (6) the 
dance is the mother of lust, and 
(7) the dance is a road to Hell. 

This pamphlet 
pages, is printed on heavy book pa- 
per, in large type, and has an at- 
tractive green cover. The price is 
25c a copy, but The Sword Book 
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THE PRODIGAL SON 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE THREE) 


behold, thou art there. 
the wings 

dwell in the uttermost parts of the 
sea; Even there shall thy hand 
lead me” (Psa. 139:8-10). -God has 
run you down, He has longed for 
you, He has sought you out with 
tender compassion. You never got 
far away from God. You turned 
your back on Him, that is all. 
You stopped your ears so you could 
not hear, but He called you still. 
So I had to take it all back about 
the boy being so long on the home- 
ward road. He arose and came 
to his father. That is all there was 
to it. He got up and beat it back 
to the father, and the father ran 
to meet him. It didn’t take long 
for them to get together. The 
Scripture says about it: 

“And he arose, and came to 
his father. But when he was 
yet a great way off, his fa- 
ther saw him, and had com- 
passion, and ran, and fell on 
his neck, and kissed him.” 

I read that one ancient preacher 
Said that when “the father saw 
him” — that is mercy, looking for 
a sinner. “He had compassion” — 
that is mercy loving a sinner. ‘‘He 
had compassion and ran” — that 
is mercy running after a sinner. 
“And fell on his neck” — that is 
mercy embracing a sinner. “And 
kissed him” — that is mercy for- 
giving a sinner! 

“And the son said unto him, 
Father, I have sinned against 
heaven, and in thy sight, and 
am no more worthy to be 
called thy son.” 

He promised when he was com- 
ing home that he would ‘‘shell down 
the corn’ no matter how it would 


purt his pride. He intended to say, 


I admit that in thy sight I am 
not worthy to be your son. Make 
me a hired servant,’’ but the old 
man broke up his speech. The 
poor boy said, “I have sinned 
against heaven, and in thy sight, 
and am no more worthy to be 
called thy son” — and he was go- 
ing to say, “Make me one of thy 
hired servants. Let me work for 
you, and sleep in the bunk house.” 
But the father interrupted him, and 
said, ‘“‘Hey, Bill! call the boys to 
come on down here. Bring the 


robe and put it on this boy, and the 


ring for his hand! 
his feet! Go 


Put shoes on 

quickly and kill 
which I have been 
Saving up for this very thing! 
Somebody get on your horse and 
tell all the neighbors that my boy 
was dead, and is alive again; he 
was lost, and is now found.” And 
they began to be merry. 

But someone is fearful. “Brother 
Rice, I can’t make it,”” you say. 


of the morning, and 
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A poor woman said to me in 
Sherman, Texas, a Seventh Day 
Adventist, “I will never be able to 
make it. I am afraid I will never 
make it. I have’ been for 
fifteen years, but I am afr ru 
never make it. When I do the best 
I know, I find myself slipping 
somewhere. When I try to keep 
this commandment, I miss another 
one, and I will have to give up, I'll 
never make it.” 

And I said to her, “God bless 
you, you are just right, you never 
will make it! You are going to 
Hell as sure as the world if it de- 
pends on your making it. But God 
has a way of fixing it for you and 
He will.” 

So she wanted me to come to 
her house and tell her some more 
about it. She had there a husband, 
a grown son, a daughter, some in- 
laws; in fact, there was a whole 
room full there. And I explained 
that it wasn’t by works of right- 
eousness by which we were saved, 
nor the keeping of the Ten Com- 
mandments, nor keeping the Sab- 
bath nor bringing in tithes, but 
that it was the blood of Jesus 
Christ which has already paid for 
all our sins, all the sins of every 
sinner in the world. When she saw 
that it wasn’t by her works but by 
the grace of God that we are saved, 
she had the peace she wanted and 
knew it was all finished, and that 
she had salvation. That woman 
trusted the Saviour and I bap- 
tized her and her husband and a 
bunch of grown sons and daugh- 
ters; fourteen of that family, 
eventually, from that. interview 
with that one woman. 


I like what Dr. Harris H. Gregg 
said on the radio yesterday. He 
said, “God isn’t selling anything.” 
You need not try to buy it. He is 
giving salvation free. If you get 
it, you will get it free. Take back 
your filthy righteousness. It is no 
good in God’s sight. God doesn’t 
want that. God wants you to take 
salvation as a free gift. 

I was studying what the prodi- 
gal boy said tonight. He had 
planned to say, “I have sinned 
against Heaven, and in thy sight, 
and am no more worthy to be 
called thy son,” but the father cut 
him off there. And a sinner need 
not start to tell God what he de- 
serves. God doesn’t want him to 
say, “I don’t deserve to be your 
son. You can just crack the whip 
over me and sock the daylight out 
of me, I don’t deserve anything 
better. But in this business it is 
a matter of God’s mercy, not of 
what you deserve. If you start 
to say, “Lord, I didn’t deserve —’”’ 
He will say, “Shut your trap! I 
am not giving you what you de- 
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When this boy came home — I 


|can imagine that I talk to this 


I say, “Where are you go- 


“I’m going home,” he says. 

“Aren’t you the young chap who 
rode out here in a limousine with 
all that money?” I ask. 

“Yes.” 

“Weren't you wearing a fine 
Hickey-Freeman suit, and Flor- 
sheim shoes, and a $10.00 Stetson 
hat and a $3.00 silk tie?” 

“Yes, that was me. But I have 
been playing the fool. I lost every- 


“|thing and I have been in the hog 


pen. That is what makes me stink 
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: A Virtuous Woman 


BY OSCAR LOWRY 


A Scriptural study of sex life in relation 
to the Christian life. 
does not hesitate to speak freely about the 
matters not often discussed in public by 
ministers, yet he does so with a fine sense 
of propriety and with a deep sincerity and 
earnestness which lift the presentation 
above any suggestiveness. The chapter on 
“Safeguarding the Daughter’s Virtue” and 
the one on “Safeguarding the Son’s Chas- 
tity” are perhaps the most forceful. 

First edition of 3,000 sold within four weeks after publication. 


Second edition of 5,000 sold within six months after publica- 
tion. Now this book is in its fifth printing. 160 pages. 


— 


Though the author 


Price 


THE SWORD 
512 WEST FRANKLIN ST. 


‘$1.00 


BOOK ROOM 
WHEATON, ILLINOIS | 


ae = 


bee 4 
-—> | 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


like I do. But now I am going 
back to my dad.” 

“Don’t you reckon you had bet- 
ter stop and earn some money be- 
fore you go home?” I say. 

“No, I would starve before I 
could get a job. If my dad won't 
take melike I am, I can’t go.” 

But I say, “Wait, a minute. How 
do you feel?” (A lot of people are 
going around saying that you have 
to feel this way or feel so and 
so. The other day a fine young 
woman trusted the Lord, and some- 
body came along and said, “How 
do you feel? Do you feel like you 
are a Christian?’’ I didn’t slap the 
girl. I don’t think that would have 
been nice, but she was about to 
cause doubt and dissatisfaction in 
the heart of that new convert. 

I say to this poor sinner, “How 
do you feel?” 

“IT feel like I am a crook. I've 
wasted my dad’s money and he 
ought to kick me out of his house.”’ 
He says, “But I am going home 
anyway!” 

“How do you feel?” I ask again. 

“I feel hungry. My feet hurt 
from walking without my shoes 
on,”’ 

“How do you feel?” 

“IT feel disgraced. I had a ring 
but I traded it off for booze. And 
this old dirty clothing — I’ve been 
feeding swine. I feel awfully bad.” 

Somebody says, “Brother Rice, 
I don’t feel right. I feel like a 
sinner.’ That is right. That is the 
way you ought to feel. Come on 
home. “Well, I don’t feel like I am 
saved.”” You are not until you get 
home. 

I watch the boy. When he gets 
home and the father receives him 
and puts on him the best robe and 
the ring of sonship and he gets 
his hair brushed back slick and he 
sits down at the table with a fine 
napkin folded in his lap. 

“Son, can I cut you some more 
of this veal?’ the father says. 

“Yes, father, cut me another 
piece.” 

And he eats some more and says, 
“Boy, it is good!” 

“Son, what about another piece 
of cherry pie?” his mother asks. 
“IT never saw you when you couldn’t 
eat the second piece. And let me 
put a little more whipped cream on 
it. Here is some more sweet milk, 
too.” 

The boy is getting along fine, 
and I ask him now, “How do you 
feel ?”’ 

“T feel wonderful!” he says. 

My friend, you won’t until you 
get home. Don’t be worrying about 
your feeling. Listen what the fa- 
ther did to this boy. “Hey, bring 
the robe and put it on him.” The 
boy did not even have to put on 
his garments when he got back 
to the father’s house. You don’t 
have to make yourself righteous 
or get yourself saved. You don’t 
have to change your heart. You 
can’t. God will attend to that. 
Come on home to the Father and 
let Him do all the fixing. “Bring 
forth the best robe,” not a pair 
of dirty overalls; not a second- 
hand robe, but the best 
house. Everything is forgiven. 

I ask the father, “Aren’t you 
going to put on him one of the 
old robes? Suppose he does wrong 
again ?”’ 

“Don’t I know him? I know he 
will do wrong, but he is still my 
boy, anyway!” the father says. 
“He is not coming home on pro- 
bation. He is home to stay!” 

There is no other condition about 
it when you come to Jesus Christ 
and trust Him. Salvation is not 
settled on the basis of how good 
you are going to be. ' 

“Bring forth the best robe and 
put it on him.” That is wonderful! 
The Lord puts the robe on. He pro- 
vides the shoes and He puts the 
ring on your hand. Can’t you put 
your own ring on? Don’t worry 
about that, the Lord will put the 
ring of sonship on your finger. 

Somebody came to accept Christ 
as Saviour, and a few nights later 
I preached on “Ye Must Be Born 
Again,’ and this same person came 
forward again and said, “Brother 
Rice, I want to be born again, too. 
If there is anything else, I want 
that, too.” But I told him, “Bless 
your heart, when you trust the 
Lord Jesus Christ you get it all 
settied. You get all God has for 
you, a change of heart, your name 
written in Heaven — everything 
fixed.” When the prodigal boy 
came to his father, the whole busi- 
ness was fixed. 

I was holding a _ revival in 
Dubuque, Iowa. One night a boy 
came soberly to trust the Saviour. 
He went on his way happy. A few 
nights later, he learned other 


in the | 


things which he didn’t know about. 
I saw him.weeping and in such 
contrition and tears. He came to 
me and said, “Brother Rice, I didn’t 
cry when I was saved. Do you 
reckon I got it all right?” 

“Never mind about the crying,” 
I said; “Did you come to Jesus 
Christ in your heart?” 

“I sure did,” he said. 

“Never mind, then, He did all 
the fixing. Don’t you worry about 
any of the rest of it.’ 

I preached in the New South 
Community near Decatur, Texas. 
It was the first revival I ever held, 
the first in which I did all the 


preaching. One day a little girl), 


came forward. She wag ten years 
old. I tried my best to win her, 
with all the theological terms I 
knew, but she cried the more. 

“I don’t understand all that,”’ she 
said. “I don’t know about that. I 
just want to give my heart to Je- 
sus.” 

“God bless you, forget everything 
I have said. That is what I wanted 
you to do, to trust Jesus.” 

Bless her heart, she did, too. 

I tell you, my friends, this busi- 
ness of getting saved isn’t hard. 
God doesn’t have to bé@ begged to 
save a sinner. Jesus Christ has 
already died for you. Your sins 
are already paid for. You don't 
have to beg God into forgiving you, 
a poor sinner. God knows. His 
heart is more tender than a moth- 
er’s. He wants you saved more 
than she does. Come on home, 
prodigal boy! The Father will put 
the robe on. He will put the ring 
on. He will put the shoes on. Isn’t 
that something? He didn’t even 
have to dress himself. You don’t 
have to worry about the fixings. 
The Father will do that. All you 
have to do — the Father serves the 
bread — all you need to do is to 
enjoy it. It may be that you have 
gone far away from God, and do 
not know what a sinner you are. 
You may feel a black cloud, the 
wrath of God like a storm cloud 
over you. Qh, sinner, you do not 
need to be afraid of God. He loves 
you, and will run to meet you. 
You won't get out of your tracks 
until the Father-will run to meet 
you and fall on your neck and kiss 
you, and put the robe of righteous- 
ness on you and the shoes of the 
preparation of the gospel, and will 
bring in the fatted calf and have 
a feast of rejoicing. “Him that 
cometh to me I will in no wise cast 
out,” the Scripture says. You can 
come to Him and go away happy 
tonight. Do you want to be saved 
tonight ? 

I almost wish I could come back 
myself tonight and be saved again! 
It is wonderful that we have a 
God like that who loves sinners, 
wicked old sinners. “God com- 
mendeth his love toward us, in 
that, while we were yet sinners, 
Christ died for us.” God loves you. 
Your sins are all paid for. Don’t 
you want to come home tonight? 

“Out in the wilderness dark 

and drear, 

Sadly I wandered for many a 

year.” 

Is that your case? Then why 
don't you come back to God to- 
night and let Him forgive and save 
you? 

“Oh, that I never had gone 

astray, 

My life was radiant with hope 
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one day. 
Now all life’s treasure I’ve 
thrown away : 
Yet I will arise and go. 
“Something keeps saying, ‘God 
loves you still 
Though you have treated His 
love so ill.’ 
I must not wait, for the night 
grows chill. 
I will arise and go.” 
Can you sing that chorus with 
me? - 
“Back to my Father and home, 
Back to my Father and home. 
I will arise and go . 
Back to my Father and home.” 
Won’t you do it tonight, then? 
Come home, sinner. 


Decision For Christ 


| If you will return to God with all 
| your heart today, trust in Jesus 
Christ as your own personal Sav- 
iour, and come! Why not tell the 
Lord right now that you are a poor 
sinner, but that you want mercy? 
Then write me and tell me, so I 
can rejoice with you. Can you 
honestly write this letter? — 
Evangelist John R. Rice 

512 West Franklin St. 

Wheaton, Illinois. 

Dear Brother Rice: 


I have read your sermon on the 
prodigal son. I see I am a guilty 
sinner, and here and now I confess 
my guilt and come to God with 
all my heart, ,I trust Him to for- 
give me and save me right now, for 
Jesus’ sake. I claim Christ as my 
Saviour today. 


signed ............... satin la cetiedliusmmneiassaiin Ss 
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“Say! Wasn’t That 


Paper a Surprise!”’ 
(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE) 


winning souls. In this morning’s 
mail one man and his wife sent 
$10.00 for fifty trial subscriptions. 
Can you do the same? And if 
you cannot send $10.00 for fifty 
subscriptions, then send $5.00 for 
twenty-five subscriptions, or send 
$1.00 for five trial subscriptions. 
And:I believe every subscriber, no 
matter how poor, could at least 
send 25c for one trial subscription 
for a neighbor or friend or un- 
saved loved one. Many pastors tell 
me that they were delighted when 
someone first sent them The Sword 
of the Lord. Does your pastor 
take this paper with its soul food, 
its inspiration to soul winning, its 
challenge to believe God in these 
dark days? Do the Sunday School 
teachers in your church take this 
paper? They would probably win 
more souls if they regularly read 
this evangelistic weekly. — 

Suppose you make up a list, give 
names and addresses carefully, and 
speed it on to us. Prayerfully we 
will get the gospei out to as many 
thousands as possible. 

If you wish, we will notify 
friends for whom you subscribe 
that we send it at your request 
hoping that it will be a blessing. 

Please mail all the subscriptions 
to The Sword of the Lord, 512 


West Franklin Street, Wheaton, 
Illinois. 
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Getting Things From God 


By Rev. Charles A. Blanchard, D.D. 


The author says: “I send out this book because it seems to me 
to be greatly needed by multitudes of my fellow toilers. How 
many tens of thousands. of men and women and children are 
weary and heavy laden! How many are fiercely tried by tempta- 


ation of those who have been friends! How many find their work 
in home or church or society failing to accomplish what they 
desire! And how the heart of God yearns over these sick, tempt- 
ed, neglected, weary, discouraged souls! How He longs to com- 


these testimonies really helpful to my brothers is my earnest 

Here is a thoughtful, intensely practical book for the in- 
dividual, the family circle, the Bible class, the prayer meeting. 
Dr. Blanchard’s simple narrative style is especially appreciated 
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Secrets’ of Prevailing Prayer 


How many suffer in the alien- 


That He may graciously make 


a subject as prayer. 
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